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After   Kabir's   death,   Hindus   and   Musulmans
quarrelled over the disposal of his corpse. The
Rajput Raja of Benares wanted to burn It, while
Bijli Khan, the Nawab of Gorakhpur, wished to
bury It. At last a voice from the skies forbade the
quarrel. When the combatants looked for the
corpse, It had vanished. A heap of scented flowers
lay In its place. The Musulmans made a grave and
buried In it some of the flowers. The Hindus built
a temple where the other flowers had lain. Let us
trust that when Kabir died he was as he wished,
united to his beloved, the Lord Krishna :
*How could the love between Thee and me sever?
*As the leaf of the lotus abides on the water : so Thou
art my Lord and I am Thy servant,
4As the nightbird chakor grazes all night at the moon :
so Thou art my Lord and I am Thy servant.
'From  the  beginning  until  the  ending  of  time  there
is love between Thee and me; and how shall such love
be extinguished.
* Kabir  says  "As the  river enters  the  Ocean,   so  my
heart touches Thee." '